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Hip. I was with h srcules and Cadmus y one e } 

When in a wood of Creen 7 they bayed the Beaie, 

With hounds of Sparta : neuerdidlheare 
Such gallant chiding. For befidcs the groucs. 

The skyesjthe fountaines,cuery regionneare 
Secme all one mutuall cry, I neuer heard 
So muficall a difcord, fuchfweete thunder, 

ThsfMy hounds arc bred out of the Spartanc fcinde: 

So fle w’d, fo fanded .• and their heads are hung 
V Vith cares, that fweepe away the morning deawe, 
Crookc kneed, and dcawlaptjlike Thejfa'ian Buis: 
Sloweinpurfuit; but matchtin mouthlike bels. 

Each vnder each, A cry more tunable 
Was ncuerholIowdto,norchecrd withhorne, 

In Creete, in Sparta,not in Theffaly. 

ludge when you heare, But foft,What nymphet arc thefc? 

Egetu , My Lordjthis my daughter hcere afleepe. 

And this Lyfander, this Demetrius is, 

T his Helena, old AT edars Helena, 

I wonder of their being here together, 

7Tif.No doubt, theyrofevp earely^toobferuc 
The tight ofMay : and hearing our intent. 

Came hecre,tn grace of our folcmnitie. 

But fpeafee, Egeus , is not this the day. 

That Hermial hould giue aniwer oi herchoycc? 

Egeta. It is, my Lord. ( homes. 

Thefe, Goe, bid the huntfraen wake them with theii 
Shotite within : they flart vp, iPindt hemes, , 

The . Good morrow, frieivds. Saint Kj/fww«ispaiL 
Begin thele wood birds but to couple,novvf 
Lyf, Pardon, my Lord, 

The. I pray you all, ftand vp, 

Iknow,you two arc Riuall enemies. 

How comes this gentle concordin the worldc, 

That hatred is fo farre from iealoulic, 
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To fleepfc by hate, and feare no en mitre, 

Lyf My Lord,Iihal reply amazedly, 

JJalfe fleepe, halfe waking, But,as yet, I fwcare, 

I cannot truelyfay how I came here. 

But as I thinke (for truely would 1 fpeake) 

And now Idoe bethinke mee,fo it is; 

I came with ffen»*rf,hither,Our intent 
Was to be gonfrom Atbenstvibeie we might 
Without the perill of the %Athenianhvie } 

Ege, Enough,enough my Lord : you haue enough. 

I begge the law,the law, vpon his head: 

They would haue ftolne a way, they would, Demetms s 
Thereby to haue defeated you and me: 

You ofyour wife,and mee, of my confcnt: 

Of my confent,that flhe fhould be your wife. 

Dense. My Lord/aire Helen told me of their flealtb, 
Of this their purpofc hither, to this wood 3 
And I infury hitherfollowcdthem; 

Faire Helena, in fancy following mee. 

But my good Lord,I wotenotby what powes 
(Butby fome powerit isjmyloue. 

To Hermia ( melted as thefnowej 

Seemes to me now asthe remembrance of an idle gaude$ 

Which in my childehoode I did dote vpon: 

And all the faich,the vertue of my heart. 

The obieft and the pleafure ofmine eye, 

Is onelyHf/f»<*.Toher,myLord, 

Was I betrothed, erel fee Hermia : 

But, like a fickneffe,didl loath this foode. 

But,as in health, come to my naturall tafic. 

Now Idoe wifh ic,loue it, long for it. 

And will for eucrmore be true to it. 

The. Faire louers,you are fortunately mer, 

Ofthis difcourfejWe more will here anon, 

G Egetesp 







► 


/.C 1 r’/r’J 1 * 1 1 1 Jr*f t ’ I r '/cM r 1 1 f ' 





